TheTragedie. 

Then tell me what doth he vpon the fea? 

Dar. VnlelTe for that my Liege, 1 cannot gueffe* 

King, Vnleire for that, he comes to b e your Liege, 

You cannot guelfc wherefore the Welchman comes, 

Thou wilt rcuolt, and flie to himl feare. 

Dar. No mightieliege, therefore miftruft me not. 

King. Where is thy power then to beat him backcf 
Where are thy tenants and thy followers i 
A re they not now vpon the Wefterne fhore. 

Safe conducing the rebels from their fhips. 

Dar. No my good Lord, my friends are in the North. 
iCttg.Cold friends to Richard, what do they in the North/ 
When they Ihould ferue their foueraignc in the Weft. 

<Dar. They haue not been commanded mightie foueraign, 
Pleafe it your Maieftie to giue me leaue, 

Ilemufter vpmy friends and meet your Grace, 

Where and what time your Maieftie fliall pleafe? 

King. 1,1, thou would ft begone to ioy ne with RichnAnd, 
Iwillnottruftyoufir. 

Dar . Moft mightiefoueraigne, 

You haue no caufeto hold myfriendihip doubttuU, 

Ineuerwasnorneuerwillbefalfe, 

King. Well, go mufter men; but heare you, leaue behind 
Your fon George Stanley , looks your faith befirme: 

Or elfe,his heads allurance is but fraile, 

Dar. So deale with him, as I proue true to you. Exit, 

Enter a Cteetfenger. 

CMef. My Gratious foueraigne,now in Deuonjhtre , 

As 1 by friends am well aduertiTed, 

Sit William Courtney, andthe haughtiePrelate, 

Bilhop of Exeter, his brother there. 

With many moe confederates, are in armes. 

Enter another Meflenger . 

Mef. My liege, in Kent the Guilford s are in armes, 

And euery houre more competitors. 

Flock e to their aide, and ftill their power encreaieth. 

Enter another Meffenger. 

Mef. My Lord, the armie of the Duke of Euckiugham. 

& Jfriketh hm. 


1 


X 


of Richard the Third, 

King. Out on ye Owles, nothing butfongs of death. 
Take that vntillyou bring me better ncwes. 

jtfef Your Grace miftakes,the newes I bring is good 3 
My ncwes is, that by hidden flood and fall ofwater, 
TheDukeof Buck&ghams unme is difpcrft andfcattcred, 
And he himfelte fled no man knowes whither. 

, King. 0 1 cry you mercic, I did miftake, 

Ratchffe reward him for the blow I gauc him: 

Hath any well aduifed friend giuen out. 

Rewards for him that brings in Buckingham ? 

Such proclamation hath been made my liege. 

Enter another Meffenger. 

<JAef. Sir Thomas LoueU , and Lord Marques Dorfet, 
Tislaidmy Liege are vp in armes . 

Yet this good comfort bring I to your Grace, 

The Brittain* Name is difiper{\,Richmond'mDor(et/bire} 
Sent out a boat to aske them on the Ihore, 
lfthey*were his affillants yea, or no.- 
Who anfwered him they came from Buckingham 
Vpon his partie : hexniftrulting them, 

Hoilt fade, and made away for Bnttaine. 

Ring. March on.march on,fince we are vp in armes. 

If not to fight with forraigne enemies. 

Yet to beat downe thefe rebels here at home. 

Enter (fat esbie. 

Cat. My Liege, the Duke of Buckingham is taken. 

That* the beft newes, that the Earle of Richmond 
Is with a mightie power landed.at Milford , 
lscolder newes, yet they muft be told. 

King, Away towards Salisbury , while we rcafon here, 

A royall battell might be wonne and loft. 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought 
Its Salisbury, the reft march on with me. 

Enter Darby, Sir Chrifiopher. 

1 )<v. Sir Cr.fiopher, tell Richmond this from me, 

That in the ftie of this moft bleudie Bore, 

Myfon George Stanley is franckt vp in hold, 


luyion George Stanley is trancKt vp in now, 
lflreuoult.off goes yongGfcrjwhead, 

The feare of that,with-holds myprefentaidc. 


But 
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